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CHAPTEE VI.
FLIGHT    TO   AGKA.
ONE of our men rode in front to lead the way, Mr. Joyce
and I came next, the remaining three-and-twenty of our
horsemen followed in a long irregular line. We bore
away to the left till we were out of sight of the camp,
then we made a circuit across the Delhi road, and directed
our course to the south-west. After we had ridden a
mile or two we pulled up to breathe our horses. Happen-
ing to turn my head, I saw a party of cavalry, apparently
following us. On this we cantered on again, a high bank
presently put us out of sight. When we got beyond it,
we perceived to our satisfaction that they had altered
their course, and were proceeding in the direction of the
camp.
We had now come to an open plain, slightly raised
above the surrounding country; and, looking around,
we noticed a tall column of smoke rising from beyond the
horizon behind us. Our men suggested that it was the
smoke of the bungalow, where we had passed the morning,
and which the Sepoys had probably set on fire. After
riding for some miles or so along the plain, the lane had
become a mere track, often not easily distinguishable.
Soon the track became confused with other tracks, and
our men had often some doubts which of the many was
the one we ought to follow.